Portuguese Asia
courtyard was 4a round Chappel of good Structure with Brass
Gates'. The Brahmins led Mm in. Coining from the bright sun-
shine it seemed so dark inside that some moments elapsed before
the hero perceived the statue of a woman. The moment he did so,
bis doubts disappeared, if, indeed, he still doubted. Turning to the
Brahmins he inquired eagerly how they called the figure. * With
a joyful reverence they answered Mary, Mary, Mary' (or so it
seemed to him) and prostrated themselves before it. Not to be out-
done in joy and reverence, he fell on his knees and worshipped—
the goddess Parvati, perhaps.
But the Portuguese became much more sophisticated at a later
date. Though it does not appear they ever precisely understood that
the Christians who undoubtedly existed in southern India derived,
not from any supposed visit of St. Thomas but from the Church
founded by Xestorius, Patriarch of Constantinople, after the
Council of Ephesus in a.d. 451, there came a time when, easily
distinguishing a Hindu temple from a Nestorian church, they
destroyed all of the former which stood on the territory of Goa,
while the Inquisition arrested many adherents of the latter faith,
tried them for heresy, and burnt them at the stake.
When Dom Vasco withdrew from the temple, he did so with
some difficulty, for a large crowd had collected, excited, no doubt,
by the rumour that a strange visitor from oversea had been ador-
ing their goddess. One is drawn to inquire why he had been invited
to enter and can only suppose that, if he found it natural for
them to take him immediately on landing to a church, his con-
ductors for their part believed that after his voyage he would be
glad to give thanks to any god or goddess, known to him or un-
known, for was not every deity a manifestation of Brahma and
was not Brahma the Truth which all persons adored? Be that as it
may, the occasion was curious and symbolical. The Dom repre-
sented the first appearance of that Western civilization which was
destined within two hundred years to overthrow India in the poli-
tical field} the goddess that body of belief which neither the
violence nor the persuasion of the Western Church could shake,
nay, which on its philosophical side made more converts in
Europe than the other in India. Da Gama's prostration had there-
fore an ironic fitness. It has its place in the high comedy of history.
On entering his palanquin again, he was carried to audience
with the king. In the throne-room of the palace he found him on a
dais, seated upon his bed of state, and dressed in white cotton
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